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14. 1 he"l rageuj of Uthello «, 

WhenI didfpeake offome diftvcffedftroake 
That my youth fuffered : my ftory being done; 

She gaue me for iny paines a world of fighes ; 
Sheiworelfakh twas ftrange,twas pafling ftrangc j 
Twat pkcifu!l,twas wondrous pitclfull; 

She wiflht {be had not heard it,yet (he wiflit 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man : flie thanked me,-. 

And bad me,ifl had a friend that loued her, 

I fhould but teach him how to tell my ftory, 

And that would wooe her. Vpon this heate Ifpakc." 

She lou’d me for thedangers 1 had paft. 

And I loud her that ffee did piety rhem. 

This onely is the witchcraft I haue vs’d ; 

Here comes the Lady, 

Let her witneffe it. 



Enter Dcfdemona,Iago/«f the reft. 

Du. I thinke this tale would win my daughter to, — ■ 
Good Brahantto , take vp this mangled matter at the beft. 
Men doe their broken weapons rather vfe, 

Then their bare hands. 

Bra. I pray you heare her fpcakc. 

If flic confeffethat fhe was halfe the wooer, 
Deftru&ionlite on me, if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle mi lire fie ■: 

Doe you perceiue in all this noble company. 

Where moft you owe obedience ? 

Def. My noble father, 

I doe perceiue here a deuided duty : 

To you lam bound for life and education; 

My life and education both doe learne me 
How to refpe£lyou,you arc Lord of all my duty, 

I am hitherto your daughter, But heere's my husband ; 
And fo much duty as my mother fhewed 
Toyoii,prcferring youbeforc herfathcr. 

So much I challenge, that I mayprofcflb, 

Due to the Moore my Lord, . 
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- The AdooredfV enke u if 

Bra. God bu’y,lh3 done : 
pleafe it your Grace, on to the State affaires ; 

I had rather to adopt a child then get it; 

Como hither Moore: 

I here doe giue thee that,with all my heart 
I would keepe from thee : for your fake lewell, 

I am glad at foule. I haue no other child. 

For thy elcape would teach me tyranny. 

To hang clogs on em,I haue done my Lord. 

Du. Let me fpeake like your felfe,and lay a fentence 
Which as a greefeorftepmay helpethefelouers 

Into your fauour. 

Wh?n remedies are paft, the griefes are ended. 

By feeing the vvorft, which late on hopes depended. 

To mourne a mifeheife that is paft and gone. 

Is the next way to draw more raifehiefe on ; 

What cannot be prefem’d when fortune takes. 

Patience her iniury a mockery makes. 

The rob’d that fmiles,fteales fomething from the thiefe. 

He fobs himfelfe,thac fpends a bootelcffe griefe. 

Bra. So let the Ttt*ke,ol Cypres vs beguile, 

Welofe it not fo long as we canftnile ; 

He beares the fentence well that nothing beares. 

But the free comfort, which from thence he hearer 
But he beares both the fentence and the forrow. 

That to pay griefe, muft of poore patience borrow. 

Thefefentences to fugar,or to gall, 

Being llrong on both tides, are equiuocalh 
But words are words, I neuer yet did heare/ 

That the bruis’d heart was pierced through the care r 
Bcfecch you now.to the affaires of the ftate. 

Du. The 7«r{^ with moft mighty preparation makes for Ciprtr : 
Othello, the fortitude of the place, is beft knowne to you,and tho we 
haue there a fubftitute of moft allowed fufficicncy,yct opinion,a fo- 
uer aigne miftrefle of effeft s,throwes a more fafer voyce on you;you 
muft therefore bee content to flubber thevgloffe of your new for- 
tunes, with this more ftubbornc and boifterous expedition. 
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